A MINISTER'S SON
beau, whose terrified delight in believing himself a v devil of a fellow was so ludicrously evident, that one wS for the presence of a Dickens to embalm him in the amS»
Of hlS Wit.                                                                            «*uucr
i,                          CgPd °n b? one of those raps who
hover at the elbow of just such women as I am  "cm*t
you see he is a minister's son ?   He has had more 'rdieion given to him than he can digest.   He's taking a freedom.   He has kicked over the traces and he has not quite decided yet whether he'll go to the demnition bow wows entirely, or be moderately respectable.    He's a xmn ister's son fast enough, but he doesn't know yet whether he will manage a theatre in New York or run away the Sunday-school funds ; and that red-haired young; per son oppo — opposite - " And I trailed off stupidly for judging by the ghastly silence that had fallen upob HIT hearers and the stricken look upon Mr. Harriott's fence, I knew I had set my foot deep in some conversational morass.   I turned a frightened glance upon Mr. Palmer's face, and I hav,e always been glad that I was in time to catch the twinkling laughter in his cool, hazel eyes.   Then he leaned toward me and gently remarked :  " I am the son of a minister, Miss Morris, and the manager of a theatre, but upon my word the Sunday-school funds never suffered at my hands."
" Oh ! " I groaned. And I must have looked just as a pet dog does when it creeps guiltily to its mistress's foot and waits to be smacked. I really must, because he suddenly broke into such hearty laughter. Then presently he made a business proposition that pleased me greatly, but I felt I must tell him that Mr. Daly promised to get out an injunction to prevent my appearance anywhere, and he would probably not care to risk any trouble. And then there came a little squeeze to Mr. Palmer's lips and a little glint in his eye, as he remarked : " You accept my offer and I'll know how to meet the injunction/'
And I can't help it — being born on St. Patrick's Day and all that — if people will step on the tail of one's coat,